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J\iE II/E^ER-
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that the

weather will be cloudy, with possibly slight
mow; easterly winds.

Lord Salisbury is now getting abun¬

dant Tory as well as Liberal censure.

The increased tax rate is making the

Republican leaders fight a little shy of

reform.

Maryland's new Governor took the

oath of office yesterday. Gorman was

not present.
There is something fatalistic about

that decamp that appears In De Cpm-
pos's name.

That Brooklyn anti-consolidation
meeting on Tuesday evening was a

very languid affair.

The forces for Sunday opening are

mustering in the Legislature, and they
are very formidable.

If Emperor William puts a German

resident in Pretoria, Great Britain will
shout loudly for war.

Mr. Piatt tells them all In Washing¬
ton that Governor Morton is in the

Presidential race to win.

The general opinion is that the con¬

cession of McGough is worthless, and
that no retrial will be granted upon it.

Mr. Hale's bill to enlist additional
men for the navy is of the highest im¬

portance. A navy is useless without
men.

Barney Barnato and Cecil Rhodes
were the wire-pullers for the British
Government behind the Dr. Jameson
Invasion.

Colonel Haln thinks frozen oil is good
enough for the New York public. Pos¬

sibly he hopes it will keep the cars

from being overcrowded.

Dr. Jameson is plucky, but it Is use¬

less fpr him to say that the Boers

would not have beaten him. They have
a way of beating every time.

One more battleship, the Oregon, Is

added to the list of our available war

vessels. Now add half a dozen more,
and it cannot be done too soon.

..

"""
'

\GUA.
It must not be supposed that our

British cousins have, because of the

little storm raised over the Venezuelan

matter, lost sight of Nicaragua Any

t one who fancies that Great Britain will
' now withdraw from all competition

with us in South America, and will
leave us to work our own eweet will

in the construction and domination of
the projected interoceanic canal, has

lost sight of one of the chief English
qualities^dogged persistence in face of

obstacles. There are few other nations

In the world which, like Great Britain,
can lay aside a policy for a century
or two, if it seems expedient to do

so, and can then take it up again,
pushing it along as if no interruptions
had ever happened. England has done

.
that very thing with Nicaragua, and

now that she sees need for immediate
haste in the matter, we may expect
that she will leave no stone unturned
to accomplish her aim in Central Amer¬
ica.
An excellent opportunity Is offered,

whi^ Uncle Sam is attending exclusive- I
ly to Venezuela, to secure certain* ad¬
vantages for the British Lion in Nic¬

aragua. In the first place, an English¬
man with capital has been sent intp the
little country, which England so lately
threatened with her mighty ships, and
has been instructed to get the feasible
railroad routes into his charge. At

the same time, the Foreign Office is

reported to be sending out it? semi¬
official agents In the hope of securing
from the Nicaraguan Government a

withdrawal of the concessions granted
to the American Canal Company. The

pretext is that the terms of the cession
have been violated. The transfer of
the franchises would not be a difficult
matter, whispers John Bull; those docu¬
ments could be handed over to an Eng¬
lish syndicate, where they would be in
safe hands. Indeed, there are those
whj do not hesitate to say that the
Venezuela affair was purely a diversion
to allow Mr, Bull to work unimpeded
in Nicaragua.
To him exclusive possession of the

canal loute seems vitally necessary, un¬

it ts he can share it in common with us.

Ho cannot endure the! thought that the
United»States should pretend to the sole
control of a new watertvay which is go¬
ing to revolutionize commerce, placing
New York in the advantageous posi¬
tion now occupied by London and Liv¬
erpool with reference to the trade of
the Orient. So he is preparing to bring
up the Clayton-Bulwer treaty and
clamor for partnership.
Congress must not be so deeply en¬

grossed in other matters as to forget
the Nicaragua Canal, and the enor¬
mous Interests connected with it. Now
is an excellent time to settle this Nica¬
ragua business, as well as the question

of aggression in Veneztlela, and many
other little matters relating to Cen¬
tral and South America. We must not

expose ourselves, because of inexcusa¬
ble delays, to seeing England estab¬
lished on the banks of the canal which
would furnish the shortest water route
from our Atlantic to our Pacific coast.
And we must not forget that while

pacific Englishmen of all classes recog-
nize our rights in one direction, the

Foreign Office is working with all its

might against them in another.

Commissioner Wright says he don't
intend to turn the Tombs upside down.
It would be a good idea to abolish it

altogether, and build a new prison up
to the requirements of civilization.

THE CHANCES FOR WAR.

The best reason for believing that

war between England and Germany
is a possibility, if not a probability,
lies in the circumstance that the dis¬

patch sent by Emperor William to

President Kruger, congratulating him

upon the defeat of Jameson's expedi¬
tion by the Boers, was not an impul¬
sive action on the part of that hot¬
headed young ruler, but a carefully
considered measure, and the result of

a pre-arranged policy. The victory
over the British South Africa Com¬

pany's freebooters was, ,in fact, only
the pretext for which Germany had
been waiting to give notice that she
will not tolerate Great Britain's su¬

zerainty over the Transvaal.
That the Boers had been previously

assured that they will have an active
ally in Germany, in supporting their

independence, is indicated by the fact
that the little republic dares to de¬
mand an indemnity of £500,000 from the

great war power. Indeed, the rumor

is current in Berlin that Emperor Will¬
iam prompted this demand during his
recent interview with Dr. Leyd, the

Secretary of State of the Transvaal.

England is taking the matter serious¬

ly. The German Ambassador yester¬
day had a long conference with Lord

Salisbury; the press unanimously de¬
clares that Germany's insolence must

be punished; the people support the
warlike attitude of the administra¬
tion and the press. More portentous
than all this, however, is the circum¬
stance that the Admiralty has is¬

sued orders to Portsmouth, Devon-

port and Chatham, for the imme¬

diate commissioning of a flying squad¬
ron of war ships to be ready for sea

by Tuesday next, and which is to

sail at once for Delagoa Bay, where
a German squadron is already an¬

chored. It was announced at the War
Office yesterday afternoon that all

English troops going or coming be¬
tween India and Great Britain had

been ordered to Cape Town in case of

a crisis. The commanding officers of

the volunteer regiments in England
are receiving letters, from their men

asking to be enrolled for active ser¬

vice; and retired officers of the army

an! navy are writing to the War Of¬

fice <and the Admiralty to announce

their willingness to take up arms

again in the service of the country.
However, war has not yet been de¬

clared, and the sober second thought
of England will probably be for peace,
particularly if the rumor that the
European powers are forming an anti-

English league should prcve to be true.

Bluster and brag as she will, Great
Britain is well aware that she ha&
about reached the limit of her terri¬
torial acquisition, and that if she man¬

ages to hold on to what she has got, it

will occupy most of her spare time,

Joe Chamberlain had the London edi¬
tors all up to his office, and told them
what they must say about the Trans¬
vaal. That wouldn't do in this coun¬

try.

AN ALABAMA QUIXOTE.
Among recent publications there ap¬

pears a little volume which deserves
a place along with the really original
humorous works of the season. It is

entitled "The American Plutocracy,"
and the author of it is M. W. Howard,
who, as the title page takes pains to

explain, is "Member of Congress, Sev¬
enth Alabama District."
Mr. Howard has clearly been seized

with a consuming ambition to shine as

a reformer, and in order that he may
succeed it has become necessary that
he shall find something that needs re¬

forming. This he has found in the
moral and economic condition of the
American people, and he tells them
in words of downright rudeness that
they are groveling slaves, paupers, and

miserable wretches, who ought to be
ashamed of themselves. He assures

them on his sacred honor that a fright¬
ful and mysterious monster has
"grasped with greedy fingers the prod¬
uct of their toil;" that "it is seeking
no r by artful methods and devilish
machinations to increase their burdens
and intensify their sorrows, and leave
not a single ear-mark upon our Amer¬
ican institutions to tell future genera¬
tions that this was once the land of
the free and the home of the brave;"
and that unless something is done to
head off the disaster "this continent
will be shaken by a mighty revolu¬
tion."
The monster which is doing all these

dreadful things while the American
people continue their vulgar pursuit of
happiness and the building of homes
is but vaguely described by Mr. How¬
ard. To begin with, he calls it "Piu-

tocracy," but further along he names

it the "Money Power," the "Canker
Worm," "Modern Brigandage" and the

"Heritage of Death." Finally lie uses

all these as convertible terms, and in

that way he conjures up a monstrosity
so awful that his Quixotic heart throbs

loudly with chivalric ardor as he sal¬
lies forth to slaughter it. He is out
for blood, and nothing less than large
liquid measures-full of it will satiate
his heroic thirst.
Portraits of a dozen prominent Amer¬

ican citizens who are guilty of being
rich adorn the pages of Mr. Howard's
book, and the originals of these like¬
nesses, whom he terms the "Twelve
Apostles of Wealth," are the special
objects of his wrath. Taken collec¬
tively, they represent what Mr. How¬
ard calls the "American Plutocracy,"
which has "cursed the land with a

thousand ills and has in store for the
people many more woes."
To the careful reader of the book it

will always be a matter of keen re¬

gret that the author failed to specify
which of these gentlemen he meant to
designate as the "Canker Worm," his

neglect leaving it in doubt whether
he intended the honor for Mr. Car¬
negie, for Mr. Morgan, for Mr. Pull¬
man, or some one of the other nine.
Having demonstrated that "Plutoc¬

racy," as he vaguely defines it, is re¬

sponsible for all modern ills in the
whole range from mumps to an over¬

production of potatoes, and from pov¬
erty, intemperance or a short hay
crop to a Treasury deficit or spinal
weakness in the Monroe Doctrine, Mr.
Howard pulls from the mailed sleeve
of his Quixotic armor the prescription
by which he proposes to cure all these
grievous ailments. The people must
get "a move on." They must vote
against the "Canker Worm" and all
his tribe until "they are swallowed up
in the Red Sea of the people's wrath."
We are assured further on, however,
that "the money god is enacting its
last scene and preparing to exit;" and
that "the overthrow of Plutocracy is
inevitable."
Mr. Howard's humor is a trifle grim

at times,'but even when he is talking
about revolution and anarchy and
mob seizure of private fortunes, it is
impossible to forget that Don Quixote
himself was a gory talker, and that
such artifices always add to the dra¬
matic interest of the narrative. There
are intervals when the author of "The
American Plutocracy" seems guilty of
sincerely believing the dreadful tales
he tells about the future of America,
but they are only momentary, and
serve merely to heighten the theatrical
effect of his terrific lunges at the dread¬
ful monsters which he has carved out
of his imagination.

Senator Stewart requested Uncle John
Sherman yesterday to withdraw his
motion, "in order to give him a chance
to make some remarks on the financial
question," but he wouldn't. I knows
him.

WHY AUSTIN WANTS A FIGHT.
There are good reasons for belie\ ing

that Mr. Alfred Austin, Great Britain's
new Poet Laureate, is sighing for war

between his country and America, and
that, armed with a rhyming diction¬
ary, he hopes to do as effective work
as a brigade of soldiers or a fleet of
battleships. Though possibly not blood¬
thirsty by nature, Mr. Austin would
have a chance to win glory with up-
to-date war as a subject for his poetic
outpourings. That his ambition out¬

weighs his love for peace is evident
from the fact that he has refused to

sign the address of British literary
men to American authors, asking the
latter to do all in their power to pre¬
vent a war between Great Britain and
the United States. He says that the
attitude of America has been unfair
and unfriendly, which all' England
should surely construe as a hint from
the Poet Laureate that it is time to

get up and fight.
Perhaps Mr. Austin has already been

training his muse on the subject, ami
if so it is fair to assume that on his
gilt-edged note-book there is a page
containing some such lines as these,
bearing the headline, "Fall of the Sky¬
scrapers:" i

The English sailed into the port of New York,
Tall buildings were shattered to splinters,

Shot fell on Broadway like raindrops in May,
And Gothainltes proved they were sprinters.
With an inspiration such as this, Mr.

Austin can hardly be blamed for sigh¬
ing for developments that would en¬

able him to publish the production as

a poetical citation of facts. It is no

wonder, therefore, that he refuses to
join in a peace address, for who could
want peace when in war there is the
opportunity of Justifying the Queen's
judgment in the selection of a Poet
Laureate? The doings of the Light
Brigade and early history of Anglo-
Saxons are hackneyed subjects now.

New battles are needed, more blood,
more heroism, to demonstrate Austin's
ability.
President Crespo doesn't propose to

have any conspirators getting into
his country; so he has established a

line at every Venezuelan port, through
which no one can pass without per¬
mission. y

Tho referendum will hardly come up
again in Consolidation politic^ Brook¬
lyn doesn't care so much about voting
on union again as for getting the best
terms possible out of the bargain.

Grand Jury to Make Inquiry into
the Recent Increase of

Violent Crimes.

Will Investigate the PrecautionsTaken
by the New Board of Com¬

missioners.

BASIS FORJUDGE COWING'S CHARGE.

If No Indictments Follow a Presentment Is
Likely to Be Made Concerning the

Condition and Efficiency of
the Department.

Judge Cowing's charge to the Grand Jury
on Mouday, in which ho said that this city
is unsafe on account of the increase ot
violent crimes, has evidently impressed
the members of that body. The jurors have
been in session only two days, and in that
time they have disposed of many cases.
The complaints continue to pour in, and
it is doubtful if the jury will be able to
keep pace with the criminal business.

It was rumored yesterday that President
Roosevelt and the other Police Commis¬
sioners had been invited to appear before
the Grand Jury for interrogation as to the
remarks of Judge Cowing.

It is said that the Grand Inquisitors are

desirous of ascertaining what precaution
against crimes of violence is taken, and
why there has been such a marked increase
since the present Police Board has been in
power.
Captain O'Brien, of the Detective Bu¬

reau, bobbed in and out of the Grand Jury
room yesterday in an apparently troubled
state of mind. He said he had been sub¬
poenaed. merely as a witness against a man
named "Kid" Robinson, but those who
have a good idea of what transpires in the
secret chamber of the Grand Jury thought
Captain O'Brien's presence there had more
than an ordinary significance.

ARE OFFICIALS AT FAULT?
It is said that the Grand Jury will dis¬

pose of all pending business as rapidly as

possible and then look Into Judge Cowing's
charge. A rigid investigation will be made
to ascex-tain who is at fault, and If there is
any negligence upon the part of any official
connected with the Police Department, in¬
dictments may follow.
Even if no indictments are found as a re¬

sult of the investigation, the Grand Jury
will undoubtedly tile a presentment with
the Court as to the condition of the de¬
partment, and suggest a number of re¬
forms and changes.-
One of the attaches of the District-At¬

torney's office said yesterday that he had
heard of the proposed move of the Grand
Jury. He thought Colonel Fellows would
be ready at any time to give the jury sta¬
tistics as to the number of criminal "cases
of 1895 as corresponding with the previous
year, and the figures would show that the
increase has been alarming. He said if the
Grand Jury carried out the proposed pro¬
gramme of calling the Police Commission¬
ers, he thought President Roo^velt would
oppose the attempt to interfere with his
department.

FACTS WARRANT THE CHARGE.
Judge Cowing declined to state whether

he knew what the Grand Jury intended do¬
ing. He said it was his duty to lay ail im¬
portant matters pertaining to the com¬
munity before the Grand Jury for its con¬
sideration, and he thought the increase In
crime warranted his charge.
When the Grand Jury adjourned yester¬

day, Foreman Newell neld a consultation
with Judge Cowing. Both refused to state
the nature of the conference.

GOTHAM'S GUESTS.

WALDORF.Daniel Dennv, Boston; Juan
Boyle, Kearney, Neb.; William L. Abbott,
Pittsburg; J. A. Richards, Montana: John
B. Parish, Denver; H. W. Nagle, Philadel¬
phia; Dr. Walter Hilliard, Denver: W. J.
Hine, Chicago; Edward L. Davis, Buffalo;
H. L. Hotclikiss, New Haven.
FIFTH AVENUE.F. C. Stevens, Wash¬

ington. I). C.; Lewis Biegler, Philadelphia;
S. Smalley, Chicago; J. M. Guffey, Pitts¬
burg; O. E. Rcb'uson, Buffalo; C. G.
Johnson, Boston; L. G. Foster, Chicago.
HOLLAND.C. D. Hank. Philadelphia;

Samuel Woods. Pittsburg, W. J. Itaynler,
Chicago; N. L. Francis, Boston: C. E.
Mclnnes, Philadelphia; W. II. Justice, Cin¬
cinnati; James Watson Bishcn, London;
W. H. Chickering, Oakland.
IMPERIAL.F. A. Furst, Baltimore, vY'.

M. Haugh, Cleveland; W. F. Wends, Buf¬
falo; F. C. Wheeler, Chicago; F. E. Par¬
sons. Toledo: A. W. Randall, Boston; W.
F. Keenan. Chicago; S. W. Reynolds, Bos¬
ton; W. K. Jackson, Buffalo: Joseph
Weber, Chicago; George Pick, Milwaukee;
G. H. Barber, London.
ALBEMARLE.F. P. Fish, Boston; C.

Gaunt. Montreal; J. W. Whitehead, Bos¬
ton; P. F. Miller, Albany; II. W. Brown,
Cincinnati; M. T. Hunt, Albany: C. W.
Needham, Washington, D. C.; A. H. Chat-
lield, Cincinnati.
HOFFMAN.H. N. Marx, St. LomIs; G.

H. Lewis, Buffalo; C. Clifton. Buffalo; H.
Kohn, Cleveland; J. Levy, Baltimore; W.
S. Manning, Albany; Rev. B. F. Matson,
Chicago; H. L. Palmer, Milwaukee', A. S.
Browne, Washington, D. C.
BRUNSWICK.It. L. Morton. Boston: O.

M. Hamman, Boston; J. L. Barbow, Hart¬
ford; I. Cvosland Hudderstield, England.
GILSEY.J. P. Wiser, Prescott, Ont.; F.

R. Chaney, New Orleans; E. R. Baxter,
San Francisco; J. Brante, Richmond, Va.;
E. Clayton. Pocattel, Idaho; H. Roberts,
Pittsburg; R. Grimes, Elmlra; E. R. Stet-
tlnius, Chicago.
GRAND UNION.H. F. Donnelly, Mon¬

treal; F. M. Louts, Cleveland; A. I. AVeit-
ex, San Francisco; W. Simpson, Scotland;
Dr. W. M. Ireland, San Francisco; G.
Burwell, Toledo; C. P. Echols, West Point.

More or Less in
the Public Eye.

Ll Hung Chang is no longer the Grand Old
Man of China. Relegated to a little temple at

Pekln, a few followers and the members of his
numerous family alone gathered about him, he
is, it is said by those ou the spot, really
shelved. His health Is said to be failing and
his prestige is nil.

Dr. Jameson, the South African adventurer.
is well known In Montana. He made Helena Ills
her.douarter3 during several visits to the North¬
west between 1875 and 18S6. and at different
times he spent several weeks hunting and flsli-
ing on Mussel Shells Creek and in the Judith
basin. When a young man he met with an ac¬

cident, causing curvature of the spine, neces¬

sitating his walking considerably one-sided.

President Low, of Columbia College, has pre¬
sented to Johns Hopkins University a set of a

new encyclopedia entitled "La Grande Encyclo¬
pedic," in forty volumes, a memento of his
visit to the university on last commemoration
day.
The late Thomas Hovenden's famous painting,

"Breaking Home Ties," having been exhibited in
Philadelphia, is now, to be taken to Chicago, St,
Louis. St. Paul and other Western cities. The
proceeds of the exhibitions will be devoted to
founding a Thomas Hovenden students' aid
fund In the University of Pennsylvania.

Mary French Field, eldest daughter of the late
Eugene Field, is preparing herself to give pnblic
readings from her father's favorite poems. Sue
is a beautiful girl about nineteen years old
with an exquisite voice and charming manners!
The Rev. A. D. Mayo is in Washington

putting the finishing touches to his "History of
the American Common School," the first instal¬
ment of which will appear in the forthcoming
report of the National Bureau of Education^
The same report will contain a paper prepared
at the request of the United States Commission¬
er of Education, Dr. Harris, and Dr Curry
agent of the Peabody and Slater Funds on
"Robert C. Wintbrop and George Peabody, as
Illustrative of Educational Statesmanship in
the Establishment and Administration of the
Peabody Education Fund for the South." r

"Gentleman Joe."
Those who believed that the intense agi¬

tation and the delicious turmoil that pre¬
ceded the American production of "Gentle¬
man Joe" indicated anything exceptionally
meritorious in that "musical play" had
not studied the working of the New York
managerial mind. If the copyright law
were not as rigid as it is there would be
very many more cases just similar to tills
"Gentleman Joe" affair. Managers are like
sheep. Their motto is, "Follow the leader."
If there had been three versions of "A
Stag Party" Mr. Palmer 'would have had
company in his lamentations. If Yvette
Guilbert had been twins, or triplets, Olym-
pia .would have had competition. When
one manager wants a thing, another man¬

ager is speedily Irritated by a similar de¬
sire.
That is why we have "Gentleman Joe"

at the Fifth Avenue Theatre, and a threat¬
ened production at the Bijou. I saw this
''new musical play" last night, without
very much hope of entertainment. The
fact that Aronson and Curtis both craved
the luxury of the production did not fill
my mind with that gentle expectation that
is so often akin to bliss.
The piece is exactly what I thought It

would be.a one-part affair, designed ex¬
clusively to fit that amusing and magnetic
comedian, Arthur Roberts, of London.
Roberts, who rarely plays a role twice in
the same manner, probably "gagged" and
topieallzed so persistently in ''Gentleman
Joe" that he won the London heart, which,
by the bye, he generally owns. Without,
him, I don't imagine that the piece would
have run for a week in London. Ourtis and
Aronson, who saw it abroad, were prob¬
ably carried away by the Roberts fever
without realizing the danger of the disease.
Curtis being an actor, can be pardoned
for believing that he could out-Robert
Roberts, for the actor doesn't live who
could not and would not step into any¬
body's shoes without reluctance. Aronson
cannot be so easily excused. Perhaps
"Jimmy" Powers could act the part, but
I don't see him in it.
Played as a straight comedy part, for

all that it wasn't worth last night, the
hansom cabby was a particularly dreary
and unentertaining person. His jokes were
tame and almost primitive, and his inces¬
sant presence upon the stage was intoler¬
able.
"May I not have a kiss?" he asks Emma,

the upper servant.
"Well, upon my word!" she cries.
"No, not upon your word, but upon the

place where the words come from."
That, is a fair sample of the aboriginal

humor contained in Gentleman Joe's sal¬
lies. The role would seem to be an attrac-
tive one. A cabby who is mistaken for a

lord, and who mingles with heiresses and
titled people, and saunters around at gar¬
den parties and afternoon teas, would cer¬

tainly appeal to the average comedian.
But the part as played at the Fifth Avenue
Theatre is a mere crude and unfunny
sketch, waiting to be tilled ity by some

brainy actor with a reputation. That is
why Arthur Roberts made it funny. Take
my word for it that very little of ^vhat
was heard on the stage of the Fifth Ave¬
nue was uttered by Mr. Roberts.
Willard Lee, Mr. Curtis's understudy-

that gentleman's legal cold steel holding
good.can scarcely be blamed for what he
did. He was at a disadvantage.and a

most dismal disadvantage.and under the
circumstances he was not so bad. He is a

chubby and rather good-looking person,
but such a hausom cabby was never seen

in the streets of-London. The company
is conspicuously bad, with the exception
of, jolly little Annie Myers, whose voice
was in excellent form, and who sang quite
blithely, in spite of the frosty audience.
Miss Laura Moore pumped out her songs
as though they had congealed in this zero
weather. The men were irrevocably un¬

happy. They were volatile as uncooked
muffins, and that sort of quality is not
precisely what a musical comedy calls for.
The one American character in the piece

was most unpatr'otJca'ly assigned to a dam¬
sel uame.'J Adelaide Worth, who spol'ed if
Irredeemably. It seems odd that this
native role should not have found a more

pleasing interpreter. The women, however,
ail lacked the grace, the air of distinction,
the complaseent indifference pud the attrac¬
tive plcturesqueness of the girls who pose
In "The Artist's Model" and "The Shop
Girl" and other London productions th'it
we have had.
The only thing that can be said In

favor of "Gentleman Joe" is that it
contains one or two very pretty musical
numbers. Its lack of "ginger," its tedious
story and its general invertebrate condition
will swamp those musical numbers. There
will be no epidemic of "Gentleman Joe."
Unless Mr. Aronson has some miracle up
his sleeve, I cannot see how he can hope
to save the play.
The audience last night apparently con¬

sisted exclusively of the people who hope
to appear at the Bijou. One chubby little
gentleman told me that he was tickled to
death with "Gentleman Joe," and that his
wife was in ecstacies over It. I have his
name. He was Herman Perlef. Mr. Per-
let hopes to be musical conductor at the
Bijou. There is method in his madness.

ALAN DALE.

Jl?<> Jester.
Bnsine«* Instinct.

"How many do two and two make?'-*
"Six."
"You ignorant little beggar! Don't you know

that two and two make four?"
"Oh, yos! I knew that, but I thought you'd

beat me down a bit." Sketch.

Insufficient Time.
"But another kiss," implored the hero.
"Impossible," protested the heroine. "It !s

now 9 o'clock and at 11:15 we must fly. There
is not time, Horatio."
Over the dramatic renaissance which had

taken place there brooded still the shadow of
Qlga Nethersole. Detroit Tribune.

Faulty HeeWwniiiK.
Wife.Amos, why don't you spend more of

your time with me?"
Husband.My angel, I just count the hours

that keep me from your side!
Wife.Then there Is something wrong with

your arithmetic. Detroit Free Press.

Guileless Womnn.
John.By, by, dearest. Anything I can do for

you down town?
Wife.Yes, dearest. Have two nice buckets

sent up from the bucket shop I heard you telling
Mr. Margin about last night. Huston Transcript.

Hau(licai>i>ed
Tlmmlns.I fear that I will never succeed as a

literary man after all.
Simmons.Yj>u don't mean it?
Timmin3.But I do. 1 had myself earvfully

examined by a most eminent brain specialty
and he says there is nothing the matter with
me. Indianapolis Journal.

An parly Arrival.
Miss Priscllla Beacon.Yes, my ancestors came

over in the Mayflower.
Miss Ann Cestorless.Ah! Among the early

immigrants! Philadelphia American.

.IinliciouM Selection.
"Whoni did Sirs. Desmond ask to her house

party?"
"All her intimate enemies and some of her

friends." Chicago Record

Seen Through
Woman's Glasses,

Eulluda's face was sombre, her step ab¬
stracted a lid her eyes a bit reddened the
other morning; therefore I knew that she
and George had had what Eullnda calls a

"quoil" the evening before. I said noth¬
ing, but sat lounging before the break¬
fast room lire, arranging in my mind some
plans for the day. Eullnda had gone Into
the kitchen, and presently I heard her
rattling dishes and pans about, much as
if a hurricane had taken up its abode in
mv usually quiet apartments.
"Eullnda!" I called to her, roused from

my reflections, "you are making so much
noise I can't think."
"Yessum," said Eullnda, but the rattling

and clatter went on, and now a cyclone
seemed added to the hurricane.
"Eulinda," I said, decidedly, awaking to

the situation, "you must stop that clatter.
You know my china wont stand such
treatment."
"Oh, Mls3 Dolly!" said Eulinda, appear-

ing in the doorway, "I aint breakin' uuflin'
at all, and Ise jess as quiet as I kin be.
Is* jess gettin' dat Gawge off'n my mind!"
Eullnda never does break anything, so I

left her to "get George off her mind" in
her own way.

The Randerlog people may be very in¬
consequential; they certainly are very hu¬
man. Up in the monkey house in the
park the other day, In the cage where the
brown monkeys live, there was a sudden
screaming and chattering, and three of
the little animals were pommelling each
other and rolling over and over on the
floor. When the brown mass separated
Itself one of the little monkeys ran off as
fast as he could, with a long black string
In his mouth, through a passageway and
down Into another cage, where he rushed
up to a little monkey, sitting quietly at
home and blinking through the bars. Here
he stopped, threw his arms around the
little monkey and gave her a most em¬

phatic hug. Then he drew off a little way
and displayed the string, telling her what
a big, strong fellow be was, and how he
had beaten the other fellows, and what a
hard fight he had had. Then he gave her
another big and very human hug and scam¬
pered back to dangle the string before the
defeated claimants.
All that was very human, but if you had

seen the little woman monkey as she sat
before her lord and listened to his tale.
The attitude of devotion, the air of rapt at¬
tention were exact imitations of the atti¬
tude of devotion and the rapt at¬
tention with which the eud-of-the-century
woman listens to the end-of-the-century
mao as he exploits his valorous deeds on
the anise field or his coups on the Stock
Exchange.
And why should the "spirit of mortal be

proud."
F. Marlon Crawford in one of his articles,

he is speaking of the American woman,
says: "I am quite willing to concede that
the chief of all their rights is to have a
'good time,' because if they do not they will
make things as uncomfortable for us as
they can."
Now, isn't that delicious? .And isn't it a

nice, logical man's reason?

Naturally enough the district messenger
boy is a shrewd little man of the world,
and he preys upon our sex with every con¬
ceivable wile ^hat will extract lucre or save
him a scolding at the oflSce, relying not so
much on the sex's unfamiliarlty with wiles
as on its Ignorance of business methods.

It was a very small district messenger boy
who came up by the elevator the other day,
In a downtown office, to the second floor,
handed me a message he had been sent with
and sank wearily down in a chair while his
ticket was being signed.

"l'lease put 'delay' on that," he said,
when I gave him back his ticket.
"Delay! Where was the delay?" said I.
"Oh, comln' up and goin' down."

Tiie "Heart of Maryland" was throbbing
over the audi«?.nce, the stirring scones of
war were before !tn oyes. Orderlies had
dashed in 011 presumably flecked stefds
(the steeds werp out of sight), and dashed
out again with Instructions on which the
fate of Itlchmond -depended. The spy was

shot, Alan captured, tried and about to be
led out, the drunken Colonel stabbed and
senseless In the foreground, Maryland her¬
self standing, for one brief moment, with
her lover's arm about her, ere he should bo
torn away. Climax had followed climax,
every heart was«on the qui vlve, every eye
strained on the players on the stage, every
nerve tense, when clearly, distinctly, from
the back part of the upper balcony came an

Indignant, resonant man's voice:
"Sit down there, you! What the d 's

the matter with you7"
It was fully a minute before the action

could go on upon the stage, for a smile, then
a laugh, rippled over the balcony and down
to the floor, and the tension broke.
Some of the women near by discussed the

personalities of the actors. One of them
considered Maryland's charming voice as

"veify much against her." I presume she
would object to Bernhardt'g.
One dear girl had eyes only for Lieutenant

Telfair.
"He looks like Jack," she said with len¬

der intonation, "and he makes love just like
Jack, dear fellow."

If that Is so, the young lady Is to be con^

gratulated, for Mr. Cyril Scott Is a sweet
lover, and the passages between him and
the little "Yankee splt-flre" are some of the
best bits of the play.
But If you are interested In dynairiios,. and

want to gaze upon a veritable human wind¬
mill, go and see Mr. Frank Mordaunt, as

General Kendrlck, wave his wooden arms.

Wore a. Marderer's Shirt.
[New York Letter In Chicago Record.]

I will tell you a true little story of a murder¬
er's shirt. The doctor told It to me as we

drove home. He has a fnd for collecting relics
of horrible criminals. Well, a few months ago
a murderer was put to death by electricity in

Sing Sing Prison. The doctor, who was one of
the physicians to make the autopsy, had kindly
provided the doomed wretch with a suit of his
own underclothing. The murderer wore It to the
chair. Wlieu the electrocution was over the doc¬
tor stripped off the shirt, and after the autopsy
wrapped up In It certain portions of the brain
which showed interesting lesions.
Then he went home with his horrid, blood¬

stained "relic."
The brain he put into alcohol. The "relic"

he tossed into his cabinet.
A few days later he went to looS for the

"relic," the gem of his collection. It was gone.
lif bowled for his man.
"Where's that shirt?" demanded.
"Ow, I found it all right, sir." said his man,

"an' 'ad it washed, sir, an' you're wearing It
now, sir."

fixtrriiien of Discipline.
[Washington livening Star.]

New York wardens seem to have a way of
Imposing altogether too much restraint on pris¬
oners. or else none at all.

Warning: to Knuland'a Friend.
[Washington Post.]

We trust Mr. Bayard will not allow his angry
passion to arise to sueh an extent as to cause
hiin to denounce the Kaiser.

Caught in the
Metropolitan Whirl.

In the heart of First street.No. 50
on the uptown side, between the Bowery
and Second avenue.Is to be found on a

pleasant eveuing In either July or January,
Justus Schwab,
a stalwart
German blond,
o f massive
build and with
elaborate and
straggling
whiskers,
which would
be the wonder
and admira¬
tion alike of a
Pome r anian!
grenadier o r
one of the
Hanoverian Light Guards. Herr Schwab,
who stands usually in his shirt sleeves and
does not, In Summer time, encumbered bis
martial frame with a vest, devotes himself,
under what Is called an ale and beer
license, to tbe sale of malt refreshments In
a basement reached through several iron
steps, tlio walls of the small establishment
being decorated with Socialist aud Anar¬
chist literature of the proletariat, as it Is
described by excited labor agitators. For
many years the fiery and foaming Herr
Schwab served as a terrible example for
the police of the Fifth Precinct, by whom
this harmless and industrious beer seller
was represented as the head and front of
a vast Anarchist conspiracy designed to
submerge the foundations of civilized
society In the'United States. Schwab's
lager beer saloon was known to some im¬
aginative reporters who accept the state¬
ments of the police with the same joyous
and indiscriminate credulity as they accept
the "confessions" of criminals, as "the An¬
archists' den," aud scores of well-meaning
and intelligent strangers were brought over
to the saloon on First street to scrutinize
Herr Schwab as one of ihe curiosities
New York. But he has ceased to be
garded as one and now attends only to
beer selling and to trimming the geranliIn Ills window and to singing of lunocu.
German sentimental songs.

* * *

Boston Isn't always the mother of origi¬nal Ideas or the only colony of humorists,but now and then she does something inboth directions. For instance, she has actu¬
ally put Pader-

.frrt

ewjjkl in a
football suit
borrowed from
one of the Har¬
vard team, and
then got h i m
to sit for his
portrait to
Mont gomery
Sears, a Bay
State million¬
aire and musi-
c a I Lucullus,
who, like

l
K o c k efeller,
"may know a

good thing in oil," but nothing about oil-
painting. The explanation oi this singular
circumstance is thist The Tavern Club, of
Boston, which started as a small bohemian
club of authors, musicians, artists and some
other good fellows, is nothing If not er.
ratlc. It decreed that the club give a por¬
trait exhibition at Its pretty quarters,
which have developed from rooms holding
a "piano, good whiskey and it bacco, to a
fine house of Its own. At this exhibition
no one was to exhibit who had ever before
painted anything except the town. So,
with an eye to effect and ease, Mr. Sears,
a club member, bethought him of Paderew-
skl and his hair, and persuaded good-na
fured "Paddy" to give him sittings. The
odds are heavy that this effort will take
the prize, which is said to be a ticket to

I aud from New York, and a receipted hotel
bill for one week's stay. So highly does
the East reward lis artists.

* * *

Gordon MeCabe, the Virginian schoolmas¬
ter, was In town the other day. I ran

.Pt-ross hi in i Aittie while ago when he was

giving his "Personai i\V"ollections of Lord
Tennyson" before the Unlversifr Club, and
asked him whether his constant story-tell¬
ing did not injure his conversational pevr-
ers. "Conversation!" he exclaimed. "What
have I to do with conversation? I am a

monologlst; if a man by any chance is
talking to me a'nd stops to spit he is lost."

*?*
The first lieutenant of Her Britannic

Majesty's ship Grabell sat in the smoking-
room of an uptown hotel aud resolutely
refused to discuss any of the troubles
which just now
environ the
land of his
birth. But he
told some en-

I tertaining sto¬
ries about his
naval experi-
euces. This
was one of
them:
"Five or six

| yeiu-s ago I had
the honor to
he assigned to duty on one of the royal
yachts.the \)sborue. The yachts, by
the way, are all of them good-sized,
roomy ships, and a post on one of them
Is supposed to be what you Americans
call a 'soft snap.' The boats are the per-

| sonal property of the Crown, and, although
the Prince of Wales uses the Osborne three
months In the year, yet he has to obtain
permission to do so from his august mother,
precisely as if he wasn't her son and the
heir prospective to the throne. Her Majes¬
ty is a great stickler for her privileges and
prerogatives. To trespass on these, no

matter how trivially, Is to incur her rebuke
and displeasure. This story hinges on this
little weakness of hers.

'A good deal of entertaining goes on on

hoard the Osborne. This entails the ex¬

penditure of much money on the part of
the officers. To meet this expenditure,
the Queen, when the yacht goes into com-

mission.which is generally in May.makes
a special allowance to the officers which
Is known as 'green-cloth money.'

'When I joined the yacht s'r^ needed a

new outfit of ware of all kluds. Somebody
suggested that, as the Prince of Wales and
his family were to pass the Summer with
us, it woold be a graceful thlug to have
the ware stamped with his crest and
motto, Instead of thte conventional lion
and unicorn, which form the royal coat-
of-arm^. The suggestion was put Into
effect.
"Three days later the commander of the

yacht received an official communication
from the CJueen, notifying him that tha
green-cloth allowance had been cut off.
The letter ended with something to the
effect that, as the officers of the Osborne
evidently considered that the Prince was

the proprietor of the yacht, they should
look to him for extra money.
"That set of ware cost us dearly."


